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From A. F. TYTLER, EsS,

Edinburgh, IZth March, 1791-

BEAR   SIR,,

ME. HILL yesterday put into my hands
a sheet of Grose's Antiquities^ containing a poem
of yours, entitled. Tarn o'Shanter, a tale. The
very high pleasure. I have received from the
perusal of this admirable piece, i feel, demands
the warmest acknowledgments. Hill tells me
he is to send off a packet for you this day; I
cannot resist, therefore, putting on paper what
I must have told you in person, had I met with
you after the recent perusal of your tale, which
is, that I feel I owe you a debt, which, if undis-
charged, would reproach me with ingratitude.
I have seldom in my life tasted of higher enjoy-
ment from any work of genius, than I have re-
ceived from this composition ; and I am much
mistaken, if this poem alone,, had you never

written